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New  WarrIor's  BattLe  JacUet 

For  ExcrnNC,  acJventures  From  t^e  disco 
TO  ThE  OUTER  UlVliT5  of  SpACE? 


Nino’s  layouts  i - 

citing,  light-years  beyond 
panel-to-panel  arrangement  ui 
his  inferiors.  His  characters  are  dy¬ 
namically  drawn,  yet  possess  clear 
and  distinctive  personalities!  His 
action  sequences  are  breathtaking. 
And  most  importantly,  he  sets  a 
mood  with  each  of  his  stories  that 
clearly  compliments  the  material 
with  which  he  is  working! 

Alex  Nino  may  be  the  star  of 
1994,  judging  from  the  amount  of 
his  work  that  appears  within  each 
issue!  But  Delando  Nino  is  self-as¬ 
sured  enough 


DALE  COLE 


say  it  has  gone  too  far  already!  Bu 
speaking  for  myself,  it’s  time  tl 
magazine  branched  out  even  fu* 

It  would  be  nice  if  one  story  an  is¬ 
sue  were  devoted  strictly  to  erotica! 
Down-to-earth  erotica,  without  all 
the  sci-fi  trimmings  and  kinky  var¬ 
iations!  Man  a rJ - 

without  Martial 

starships  ri 

_ o  whorling  b 

Sensuous,  delicate  erotica,  with  i 
tention  paid  to  atmosphere  and  the 
loveliness  of  the  human  body;  espe¬ 
cially  the  female  body. 

With  the  fervent  following  1994 
has  built  up  over  the  last  few  years, 

gentfor 


ig  the  premiere  illustrated 
aauu  tantasy  magazine  in  this  ( 
country  1994  is  in  a  unique  posi-  | 

should  step  back  from  the  old.  and 


dividuals  and  groups,  in  mountains 
and  deserts,  suburbs  and  cities,  are 
arming  themselves!  Clubs  that 
liken  themselves  to  the  Boy  Scouts 
are  teaching  children  to  garret  and 
gut  their  fellow  man!  Automatic 


Critics  of  1994  may  accuse  the 
e  of  relentless  pessimism 
•-  But  it  is  quite  ob- 


magazine  of 
and  black  hu 


tagline  inspires  ^ 
and  sex.  But  it’s  obvious  that  the 
contributors,  both  artists  and 
writers  within  1994,  are  reaching 
for  something  more!  They  are  col¬ 
lectively  striving  to  produce^the 

And  they’rt  ’  ’  _ 


trailblazers,  non  conformists, 
above  all  the  petty  fears  and  annoy¬ 
ances  of  the  lowly  reading  public. 
Well  let  me  tell  you,  you’re  all  full  of 


1994  firmly  in  hand,  laughing  my 
head  off  over  the  exploits  of  the  im- 

_ 1  Ghita! 

Suddenly,  a  comely  coed  began  to 


The  story  this  blurb  refers 
drawn  a  very  heavy  line  between 
the  good  guys  and  the  bad  guys, 
id  the  Rub  skies  are  bad!  They  are 


by  satirizing  their  speech  pat¬ 


reading  Ghita  and  “The  Lost  Loves 
of  Cranfranz  P.  Thitwacker^By 


and  religious  figures  as  well.  B 


dren  taking  potshots  from  the  com¬ 
fort  and  safety  of  your  homeland; 
children  with  no  knowledge  of  the 


SIGMUND  PAVLOV 
HAS  THE  D.T.’S! 

“Young  Sigmund  Pavlov”  is  gar¬ 
bage!  The  story  is  nothing  more 

Author  Will  Richardson  merely 
used  the  story  as  an  opportunity  to 
pull  out  his  dicky-do  dictionary  and 
spew  forth  every  word  our  mam¬ 
mas  ever  slapped  us  for  saying. 

And  illustrator  Alex  Nino 


1994  OVERPRICED 
PERVERSION! 


books.  These  nerds  collect  other 

beer  cans,  clutching  their  hoards  to 
their  bosom  as  if  they  were  solid 
gold!  But  they  flee  from  comics  and 
1994  in  particular,  as  if  it  were  a  bi¬ 
monthly  bite  from  a  plague- infest¬ 
ed  mosquito. Fools,  the  lot  of  them! 

“Nasty  language!”  they  cry. 
“Cannibalism!  Fetishism!  Sacri¬ 
lege!  Unholy  Rites!  Disrespect  for 
the  flag!  And  two  bucks  to  boot!  Be- 


clutched  in  my  hot  little  he 


mes  to  anything 


e  always  belii 
But  Frank  Thorne 
my  dream  for  good!  r. 

Dakini  in  Thome's  *tr% 
very  like  my  ideal  1 
four  perfectly  formed 
Ah  well,  it  was  a  sick  fantasy  any¬ 
way!  And  it  is,  after  all,  time  that  I 
grew  up,  accepting  women  for 
what  they  are,  and  treated  them 
with  the  respect  they  deserve  as  in¬ 
dividuals  and  fellow  pt - 

aboard  spaceship  Earth! 

But  I  wonder!  How  wot 
an  look  with  .  .  .  no!  If  I  share  it, 


How  c 

attract  adults,  and  sophisticated 
ones  at  that,  to  his  magazines  when 
he  publishes  covers  like  the  one 
which  appeared  on  1994  #19? 

The  female  figure  in  Penalva's 
painting  is  actually  quite  striking! 
But  the  dominant  image  is  that  bor¬ 


ne  Wilson 
Deitchs  left  their  mark  on  the  field. 
What  - 


_ _ “Fugue  for  a  Fer¬ 
ine  Fugitive."  Duane  had  a  poten¬ 
tially  good  idea,  but  lost  his  way  in 
the  story ’8  development.  If  he  could 
not  extract  more  interesting  ma¬ 
terial  by  following  the  format  of  the 
old  “Fugitive”  television  series,  he 
should  have  let  the  whole  thing  go. 
Plus  the  narrative’s  jumbling 

the  script  might  have  had. 

Duane  struck  gold  with  “Et  Tu, 
Casey,”  however.  What  a  pisser! 
I’ve  never  seen  so  many  shit-kick¬ 


er  would  have  believed  co 

illustrators  v _  _ _ 

allowed  great  freedom  c 


jd  long  and 
he  finished 


hard  on  this  story!  But  the  fii 
effect  was  one  of  spontaneity  ana 
unforced  good  fun. 

- - ly  horrible  poet. 


e.  Hell,  I  wish  it  could  The  painting  by  H.  R.  Giger,  gi 


be  color  fr 
understand  that  the  costs  would  be 
prohibit™ 


1994  #18  wi 

best  frontispiece  the  magazine  has 
had  in  a  long  time. 

Giger’s  art  perfectly  captures  the 

Vi rsrmr  onH  ohnoa  tVint  1  ft  ft  4 ' s 


SEND  COMMENTS  TO:  1994,  WARREN  PUBLISHING.  146  E.  32nd  Street,  N.Y..  N.Y.  10016 


WARREN  MAGAZINES 

THE  NEW  AGE  OF  ILLUSTRATED  EPIC 
ADVENTURE  IS  READY  FOR  DELIVERY  NOW! 
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IuT  madness  In -DiBoonsteyeT  and 


FRANK 
FRAZETTA 
Is  Back 
With  The 
Incredible 
Book  IV! 


FULL  COLOR  PORTFOLIOS! 

THREE  ALL-NEW  SETS  OF  FOUR  PRINTS  EACH! 
FULL-COLOR!  SUITABLE  FOR  FRAMING  AND  DISPLAY! 

Ber  nl  Wrlghtson  and  Neal  Adams  ■  The  masters  of  contemporary  fantastic  art!  And  now  their  work  can  be  yours 
to  display!  Each  set  contains  four  full-color  11X14  Inch  plates  of  their  most  stirring  and  uncanny  work.  In  addl- 
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1  PROVES  1  HAVETTV  I 

1  y/  BEEN  FANTASIZING!  SOMEHOW  A  1 

THE  FREQUENT  LOVEMAKING  WITH  )  1 

^^MADEME  MORE  LIKEHIMIjg^  | 

W  WHAT  HAPPENED  NEXT  WAS  1 

|||j  SHMANEOUS^ //VST/NCTjVr ^AND  TO  M 

MARGARET  WALKED  LIKE  A 
WRAITH  THROUGH  HER  BOLTED 

COMIC  ART  BOOKS! 

f-OR  MORE  than  a  decade  the  stylish  and  highly  imaginative  comic 

ILLUSTRATIONS  OF  NEAL  ADAMS,  JOHN  BUSCEMA,  AND  JOHN  BYRNE  HAS 
SfJ*IliRED  THE  IMAGINATION  OF  MILLIONS  TIME  AND  TIME  AGAIN!  NOW 
WE  CAN  ALL  TAKE  A  CLOSER  LOOK  AT  THE  WORK  OF  THESE  ARTISTSI 

jS95 

1 THE4KT  OF  JOm  QUSCEMfl 

The  Art  of 
JOHN  DYRNE 

P7  'Jr m 

comic  art  of  l^eiH  Adams^dMengt'hslorles  ^ 

THE  LATEST  AND  THE  GREATEST 
COLLECTION  OF  SCI-FI  AND 
SPINE  TINGLING  PAPERBACKS! 


BACK  ISS 

1984/1994 

BACK  ISSUES 

The  hottest 
magazine  in 
the  U.S.A! 


ISSUES! 


ORDER 

YOUR 

ROOK 

RACK 

ISSUES! 


LISA  STARED  INTO  THE 
HOLLOW  EYESOCKETS  OF 
THE  FOSSILIZED  SKULL, 
TRYING  TO  FEEL  THE  PAIN, 
THE  FEAR,  THE 
HELPLESSNESS  THAT  MUST 
HAVE  WHOLLY  CONSUMED 
THE  UNCOMPREHENDING, 
ANIMALISTIC  BRAIN  OF  THE 
SIX  MILLION  YEAR  OLD 
WOMAN  AS  SHE  LAY  DYING / 


TO  SUCH 

QUESTIONS  WERE 
FOREVER  BEYOND 
HER  EXPERIENCE 
AS  AN  INTELLIGENT 
LIBERATED 
AND  FREETHINKING 
WOMAN  WITH  AN 
ARCHAELOGICAL 
DOCTORATE  FROM 
COLUMBIA 


WHAT  HAD  IT  BEEN  LIKE, 
SHE  WONDERED,  TO  LIVE 
IN  THIS  SAVAGE  EDEN 
WHEN  THE  EARTH  WAS 


HUMANKIND  WAS  JUST 
BEGINNING  TO  DESCEND 
FROM  THE  TREES?  WHAT 
WAS  IT  LIKE  TO  HUNT. .JO 
BE  HUNTED  IN  A  WORLD  OF  ( 
PREDATORY  KILLERS?  I 


AND  IN  A  DIG 

THAT'S  AT  LEAST  SIX  \ 
MILLION  YEARS  OLD I  CHRIS...  ' 
‘HAT  MAKES  THESE  THE  OLDEST  i 
HUMANOID  REMAINS  EVER  A 
FOUND! 


ir  OF  THIS  PLANET  EVOLVED  \ 
7  FROM  THE  STANDARD  LIFE  > 
SEEDS  SOWN  BY  OUR  UNIVERSAL 
BIO-FARMERS,  MILLIONS  OF 
EONS  AGO!  YET,  WITH  FEW 
EXCEPTIONS,  SOME  UNKNOWN 
FACTOR  HAS  CAUSED  EVERY 
,  CREATURE  ON  THIS  WORLD  TO  J 
k  EVOLVE  INTO  CONSUMERS  A 
'V  OF  LIVING  FLESH! 


/  THAN  YOU  THINK,  APE! 
f  THESE  CREATURES  ARE  NOT  > 
ONLY  THE  SOLE  LIFEFORMS  IN 
THE  COSMOS  WHO  EAT  ONE  ANOTHER... 
BUT  THE  MOST  ADVANCED  SPECIES  OF 
\  THIS  WORLD  CHAR  THE  FLESH  / 
X  WITH  FIRE  BEFORE  sP 
X^IT’S  CONSUMEDI^^iJ 


WE'VE  GOT  TO  ^ 
r  ANALYZE  THESE  CREATURES 
TO  FIND  OUT  WHAT  WENT  AWRY  I 
L  THEIR  LONG  ASCENT  UP  THE 
^EVOLUTIONARY  LADDER!^. 


SUDDENLY,  THEY  WERE  HALTED  IN  THEIR 
TRACKS.  BY  THE  STACCATIC  RHYTHM  OF 
NEARBY  DRUMS!  "THAT  MUST  BE  THE 
DOMINANT  LIFEFORM  OF  THIS  WORLD," 
ANGEL  WHISPERED!  THE  MONSTROUS  APE 


i  *  YOU  JUST  LEAVE  THEM' 

TO  ME,  DOLLFACE!  I’VE  SEEN  ^ 
ENOUGH  OLD  EARTH 
MOVIES  TO  KNOW  THAT 
ONCE  YOU  SEVERELY 
i  INCAPACITATE  THEIR  LEADER, 
*  THE  REST  OF  THESE  JIVE- 
25  DANCING  JUNGLE  BUNNIES 
W  ARE  PUTTY  IN  YOUR  HANDS! 


/  THAT  MONSTER  IS 
s.  TRYING  TO 


IF  YOU  SAK  SO, 

7  APE!  BUT  TRY  NOT  TO  DO  > 
TOO  MUCH  DAMAGE,  HUH!? 

I  SPENT  A  WEEK  PATCHING  UP 
YOUR  VICTIMS  THE  LAST  TIME 
.  YOU  WENT  ON  ONE  OF  YOUR  . 
V.  LITTLE  BLOOD  SPREES!  A 


*  GAAAAAG!  JUST  ONE  TASTE  OF 
ELBOW  ALA  CARTE,  AND  I'M 
READY  TO  UPCHUCK  THAT 
DELICIOUS  CHLOROPHYLL  SOUF¬ 
FLE  YOU  DISHED  UP  FOR  LUNCH! 


^  MUST  LEARN  TO  BE^ 
MORE  TACTFUL,  YOU  BIG 
LUG!  YOUR  JOCK  SIZE 
ALONE  IS  ENOUGH  TO 
GIVE  THESE  PATHETIC 
V  EARTH  CREATURES  / 


J  I'LL  whip^^H 

Y  UP  A  LITTLE  OLD-  ^ 
FASHIONED  BIOREPAIRATIVE 

,  ENERGY  THAT’LL  HAVE  . 

V  YOU  GOOD  AS  NEW  IN  A 
J^OVO  TIME  AT  ALU^M 


NOW  YOU 


I  DON’T  KNOW  ^5 
r  HOW  SHE  DID  IT  OR  WHAT  > 
SHE  IS,  LISA!  BUT  SHE’S  GOT 
.THOSE  NEANDERTHALS  EATING . 
Ss.  OUT  OF  HER  HAND! 


*ALL  RIGHT!  ALL  RIGHT! 

I  DON’T  HAVE  ALL  OF  THE 
SUBTLE  GUTTURAL  INFLEC¬ 
TIONS  DOWN  PAT.  BUT  AS  I 


ING  HIS  ETERNAL  LOYALTY 
AND  UNDYING  GROVELING 


- 3 ^ 

*  WELL ,  THAT  OH  HE 
THINKS  YOU’RE  SOME  j 

KIND  OF  WHITE  T 

JUNGLE  GODDESS!  J 

LITTLE  RUSTY! 

IT’S  CALLED  A 

SRIGILLIAN  MUSHMOOROOM: 
IT  LOOKS  LIKE  LIVING 
FLESH,  TASTES  LIKE  FILET 
MIGNON,  AND  MIXES  UP  INTO 
THE  NIFTIEST  QUICHE 
K  LORRAINE  YOU’VE  / 
p>^EVER  SEEN!  ! 


Z  SPHERE!  I’VE 
/  GOT  SOMETHING  THAT’S  * 

(  JUST  AS  TASTY...  AND  HELPS 

V  BUILD  STRONG  BODIES  J  • 
TWELVE  WAYS 1 

yiU  r, 

rC  ATOMIC^LEMJNTS  SMMLfiD 

f '  SLIGHTEST  TOUCH  OF  THE 
\  STARCHILD’S  MIRACULOUS 
'  HANDS!  INSTANTLY,  A  TINY 
i  FUNGUS  SPROUTED  LIKE  A 
*  BUDDING  SEED  WITHIN  THE 

J  FERTILE  EARTH! 

WITH  RADIANT  WAVES  OF  V 

STELLAR  ENERGY  POURING  V 
FROM  THE  GIRL’S  FINGERS, 
THE  SEED  BEGAN  TO  GROW 
INTO  A  LIVING,  MOVING.  1 
MULTI-STEMMED 
MUSHROOM! 

'rr~, 

i  '  ^  / 

mm 

mm 

^  '  >*•  *r  Y. 

OOOOOH! 


AND  IF  YOU^ 
EVER  GET  TIRED  OF 
EATING  THEM... WHICH  I 


;°™£™ obscene body ul ula tions  VHILEEMITTING  I 
W'  ™3XViiAL  M0ANS  OF  delight,  as  they  caressed  the  intensely 

EROTIC  PLANTS  IN  WAYS  THAT  ARE  MORE  OR  LESS  SOCIALLY 
UNACCEPTABLE  THROUGHOUT  THE  COSMOS! 


TAKING  ADVANTAGE  OF  THE 
MOMENTARY  DIVERSION, 
ANGEL  AND  HER  HULKING 
BODYGUARD  SNATCHED  UP 
THE  ARCHAEOLOGISTS  WHO 
HAD  BEEN  TAKEN 
CAPTIVE.. -AND  SPURTED  INTO 
THE  TANGLED  UNDERBRUSH, 
RUSHING  HEADLONG  INTO 
THE  SAFETY  OF  THE 
PEACEFUL  JUNGLE  NIGHTI 


•YOU  DON'T  HAVE  TO 
TELL  ME  TWICE, 
SWEETNUBSI  MERE 
INTERCOURSE  WITH 
THESE  FLESH-SUCKING 
DEGENERATES  WAS 
MAKING  ME  BREAK  INTO 


A  lAt> . 


FABULOUS  RECORD  ALBUMS 


THAT  AIN’T  MY  NAME.  OF  COURSEI  ACTUALLY. 
IT’S  BYRON  TALBOT,  NUMBER  ONE  ON  THE 
F.B.I.’S  MOST  WANTED  LIST  FOR  TWENTY-SIX 
MONTHS  STRAIGHT  BEFORE  THEY  FINALLY 
NABBED  MEI 


W  m 

RLOAD 

IREA 


lengtho'fJope/ 


SHOT  ONLY I 
HAVE  TO  TRY  AND 
LASSO  THE  SOLAR 
ANTENNA! 


NEW  FULL  COLOR 
I  ART  BOOKS!  I 


THE  IhblOTRWR) 
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